A JOURNAL FROM
BUSSERAH TO ALEPPO, ETC.
ON the 20th of April [1750] I landed at Busserah, and
was informed that there was a caravan ready to set
out in fifteen or twenty days, which I was advised
by even-one to wait for; but in this they were deceived, and
consequently I was so too. However, this was not all my
grievance, for I had other reasons which made me repent of
waiting for it, which will be taken notice of hereafter. Here
I was obliged to abide fifty-three days, in which I had a
sufficient opportunity to make some remarks upon the place,
if there had been anything worth observation; for though
this city is large it has the meanest aspect and is the worst
built of any I ever saw. The houses are generally two stories
high, flat on the top, and constructed with bricks burnt in
the sun, but in such a clumsy manner that the Governor's
own house was no better than a dog-hole. There is not the
least appearance of architecture in any part of the town
except in the mosques, and they lean in such a manner that
they seem ready to tumble down. The circumference is very
large, which is in some measure owing to the great number
of date trees planted within the walls; some think there are
enough to supply all the inhabitants with dates, which are
their principal food. It was built by the Arabians, who still
make up the bulk of the inhabitants, and therefore it is no
wonder they should make such provisions for themselves.
It is seated between the river Euphrates and the desert,
which last is close to the walls; for you are no sooner out
of the gate on the west side but you are in the desert. Authors
have said that there is a canal, cut out of the Euphrates, which
runs up as far as Bossora; which is a mistake1, for the east
1 The author is wrong. The present-day Asshar (Ashur) Creek did
then, as now, run up from the Euphrates (Shaft el Arab) into the city,
dividing it into two parts. Teixeira described It well in 1604 (see Hakluyt